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yet complete. When we were outside the young man's
cell the physician, a professor of psychiatry at the First
and Second Moscow Universities, said to me:
"This boy will never be free again. He is hopelessly
insane. Within a week he will be taken to an institu-
tion for the mentally incurable."
This is how the young man happened to be in this
predicament.
He had been a bright intelligent boy in a provincial
Russian town and, upon graduating from the local high
school, the trade union of which his father was a mem-
ber requested for him a stipendium to go to a higher
school in Moscow. The stipendium was granted. The
boy was ambitious to become a teacher and entered a
Teachers* Technicum, specializing in literary subjects.
He graduated from the Technicum with high honors
in the spring of 1930 and was waiting for an appoint-
ment to teach.
One day the authorities sent for him. They were
not appointing graduates to teaching positions that
season, he was informed, but instead were sending
them out on practical social work. He had been as-
signed to the collectivization department. He was
handed the address of a government office where he
was advised to call at once. Upon receiving credentials
and fare to an outlying province, he and six other
graduates left for that province the following after-
noon.
His job consisted of calling meetings of the peasants